nMiaiommernigntcs dreame* 

Then crufh this hearbe into Ly finders eye; 

Whofe liquor hath this vertuous property, 

To take from thence all errour,with his might. 

And make his cyebalsroule with wonted fight. 

When they nexc wake, all this derifion 
Shall feemc a dreame,and fruitelcffc vifion, 

Andbacke to ,*■&<?»/ ihall the louers wend. 

With league, whole date, till death (hall neuer end. 

Whiles I, in this affaire,doe thee iniploy, 
lie to my Qucene and beg her Ixdi.in'ooy: 

And then I will her charmed eye releafe 

From monfters vicwe,and all things flhall be peace. 

Ftco^. My Faiery Lord, this mart be done with hafte. 

For nights fvvift Dragons cut che cloudstull faft. 

And yonderfhines Auroras harbinger: 

At whofe approach, 1 Ghotts , wandring here and therej 
Troope home toCburchyards:damned fpirits all, 
Thatincroffcwaies andfloods haueburiall. 

Already to their wormy beds are gone: 

For feare lead day ftiould looketheir fhames vpon, 

They wilfully themfelues exile from light. 

And niufl for aye confort w ith black brow ed night* 

Ober. But we are fpirits. of another fort, 

I, with the mornings loue, haue oft made fport. 

And like a forrefter , the groues may tread 
Euen till the Eaflcrne gate all fiery red. 

Opening on Neptune, with faire blefled beatnes, 
Turncs,into yellow golde,hisfaltgreene ftreames. 

But notwiftanding, hafte, make no delay:- ^ 

W e may effeft this Bufineffe, yet ere d ay. 

Pu.Vp 8c dovvn,vp & down 5 l will lead them vp & downs 
I amfeard in field 8c town. lead them vp & downer 
Here comes one. Enter hy fancier. 

Lp/Where art thou ,proud Demetrius? Speak thou nov?^ 
Rob, Hereyillaine,drawne & ready. Where art thou? 



A Mid fommer nigh tes dreame. 

Ay/ 1 will be with thceftraight. 

Rob. Follow me then to plainer ground. 

Enter Demetrius. . 

Detne. Lyfander, fpcake again e. 

Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou fled? 

Spcake in fomc bufh. Where doeft thou hide thy head? 

Rob , Thou coward art thou bragging, to the ft arret. 
Telling the bufhes that thou look’ll for warres, 

And wilt not come? Come recreant, come thou childe, 
lie whippe thee with arodde.He is defied, 

Thatdrawes afword on thee. 

De, Yea.art thou there? 

Ro. Follow my voice: wcele try no manhood here. Exeat. 

Lyf. He goes before me, and ftilldaresmcon: 

When I come wherehecalles,thenhcisgon. 

The villaineis much lighter heel’d then f; 

I followed faft : butfafter he did fly; 

That fallen am I in darke vneauen way, 

Andhere will reft me. Come thou gentle day. 

For if but once, thou fbewc me thy gray light, 
lie finde Demetrm^ and reuenge this fpight. 

Robin, WDemetrius. 

Robi, Ho,ho,ho;Coward,why comft thou not? 

Deme. Abide me,iftboudar*ft,Por well I wot. 

Thou runft before mce,(hifti8g eucry place. 

And dsaij^t Hand, nor lookc me in the face. 

Where art thou now? 

Rob, Come hither.’ Ism hers « 

©/Nay then thou mock ft me.Theu (hat buy this dear, 
Ifeuetl thy face by day light fee-. 

Now, goc thy way.Faintnefte conftraineth mee, 

T o raeafure,out my lengthen this cold bed: 

By daiss approach looks to be vifited. 

Enter Helena, 

Hele. O weary night, O long and tedious night, 

Fa ' • Abate 
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